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Paradise

Partying and friends is all I love to do,
chilling with the boys is what I
thought was cool. But I finally realize
that it’s not the way to go. At times I
think to myself what should I do? Am
I going to stay this way or make a bet-
ter day? I never liked school or even
attempted to try because all I was in-
terested in was partying, girls, and get-
ting high. But when I’'m done with all
of that, I say to myself I got to do
something about this. T need to seek
help. Changing my life is what I
really think of a lot, when I start to do
it I end up getting caught. I hope that
one day someone helps me change
cause if I don’t then I ain’t going no-
where. When I sit alone I close my
eyes and I picture myself in a place
called paradise. I see myself laughing
and smiling too. But when it all goes
away | start to loose myself. Some
days and nights I cry to myself. But
the only thing running in my head is I
need HELP!!! I know that all I got to
do is keep up cause everything is go-
ing to be alright.
“God grant me the Serenity to accept
the things that I cannot change,
Courage to change the things that I can
and
The Wisdom to know the difference.”
Written By: H.J.P. (male) 17
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MY LIFE

I wake in the morning and I open
my eyes. | feel heartbroken be-
cause I didn’t get to tell her good
bye. Being away from her makes it

hard to stay alive but the thought -

of her gives me the will to survive.
I’ll do what ever it takes to give
her what I never had and when
that day comes I know we will
both be glad. I don’t want her to
grow up without a father I would
come back a better man to raise up
my beautiful daughter. Having a
daughter is the best thing that hap-
pened to me. How could I be so
stupid? Why couldn’t I see that life
is not a game? Now she barely
knows me and I'm the one to
blame. So sweetie when daddy
comes back it’s only going to be
me and you. Everything I'm say-
ing is true... it’s easy to be a father
but it takes a man to be a dad. I'll
do whatever it takes to give her
what I never had. Yes I made a lot
of mistakes but I'll do whatever it
takes to be there for every step of
the way. I’'ll always be here for
you till my dying day; I hope your
mom understands that I ain’t giv-
ing up on you. That I'll never do 1
just want us to be a happy family
with love, joy, and laughter hap-
pily ever after...
R.A. (male) age: 16

My Life Story

There 1s a saying that [ heard once it goes
something like “you don’t realize what you’ve
got until you’ve lost it.” I only realized that
meaning of that saying just recently when I
went to court and was remanded and sent to
DYA. My first night in that cell was the worst
night I’ve ever had in my life. Our beds were
thin futons wrapped in green plastic. Our tow-
els were torn and very small. We were al-
lowed only 3 meals per day, one in the morn-
ing, afternoon and one at night. Every night I
went to sleep I thought about what I had done
and what punishments I deserved for my ac-
tions, I always thought that I deserved more
than just DYA. Before I was admitted to DYA
I was just another teenager out on the streets
doing whatever I wanted and didn’t care about
what anybody said. My parents grew tired of
how I was behaving. They called the police
many times to counsel me about how I was
acting towards my parents. As usual I didn’t
listen to what anyone had to say until my
grandmother told me that we had a court hear-
ing to determine whether or not I would be re-
manded to DYA. When the Judge told me that
I would be serving time in a youth prison I
was scared, more scared than I had ever been.
[ begged my grandmother not to send me
there, but she told me that I had to learn my
lesson and realize that how I was acting was
wrong and unjust. So I followed the officer
and was handcuffed with two other boys that
were remanded. On the way to the facility I
looked all around me and tried to take pictures
in my head so that I would not forget what’s
outside the jail cell bars, and now that I am in
the cell that I never thought I would be in, I
finally realized what ] HAD LOST!

C.J ( male) age 16




The Reality

The reality is that things never work out accordmg to plan A lot of times in hfe we_
plan out what out life would be many times it might happen and other times it won’t because we
never know what life throws at us. I've never pictured myself in prison and unable to succeed or
to carry out my goals. The reality for me is that all the goals and ambrtrons that I have may never:
be able to accomphsh Throughout my trme here in DYA r ve learned from other and they ve

by one and thanked me for opening their eyes to the reahty that they are not gettlng any youngerf
but they are actually getting older and that they need to change now beforel 1t s to late One; of the

she ever wanted was to be with hrm but now her reallty 1S that she may never be able to b unth:'
him for awhile. Now the other is a male and he really caught me by surprise because all the times
he came in here I always thought that he took it asa game but on that day that I talked about real-:

for me to wake up and smell the coffee” because all T m domg is hurtrng my fa__ ily. He me
that he wanted to change and to make a difference in his life because he wants to. show hrs rnotherE
that he’s tired of hurting her. This young man put his mother through a lot especrally when he ran
away, because he thought that he was only hurting himself but never thought about all the pain
and suffering that he caused his mother. Now I can see that he is really trying to change his life,
When he writes he is writing for the heart and the reality that it’s time for him to get out of here
and start changing. Just recently while we were writing stories for the December edition for DYA
Youth Writers newsletter a 16yr old Micronesian wrote about me on _how 1 1nsp1red hrmf_’toi
change He told me that he doesn’t know how I could stay in here for 3yrs and ok months Wlthout
running away. All these clients that I'm wntrng about I actually watched them grow up in here.
There are other clients that I watched grow up in here, but these three actually caught my atten-
tion the most. A lot of times these clients wants to show everyone that they are not the same, but it
is hard because they don’t know how or where to start. Some of them open up to, me“ and aetually
cry while they’re telling me their stories. They even tell me that they feel that no one is paying at-
tention to them and that no one cares. I told them that they are Wrong because there are people out:
there that actually care and are paying attention. o

All these kids really need is that unconditional love that they never recewed A lot of them
are ashamed to reach out for help because they don’t want to be judged by people anymore they
just want to be heard. Some of them my just need a little sense of direction while others just need
a little speck of light at the end of their dark tunnel. So I ask you all out there that’s reading this
please don’t judge us clients in here because of what we drd or because we're m here please ;ust'
give us a little lit of encouragement. : '-
M S. (male) age 20
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CHRISTMAS
. Christmas is a very special day for me
and my family, 1 always spend time with my
family. I never miss Christmas with my fam-
ily, but this Christmas I am going to miss it
because I am in the Department of Youth Af-
fairs. I did something that I'm not supposed
to that made me come into DYA. Well I wish
I have a chance to spend time with my im-
mediate family members on Christmas Eve
and on Christmas day. This Christmas I
won’t be spending it with them I would be
spending it at DYA with the clients and staff.
The Lord knows that I would like to spend it
with them but because of my negative
choices I would have to spend it here.
K.C. (male) age: 18

_ - AMOTHER!

‘What kind are you?

Put me so low
After all I've been through!

I try to make it work
But she pushes me away
My tag name suits me
I wish everything can “FADE”!
She says I never wanted a mother
If only she knew

All the shit she does
Makes me so confused

She wonders
‘Why do I cry to her?

How dense could she be?
She’s my own damn mother!

A mother who’s suppose to
Love, care, & comfort me
Instead she pays attention to my
step dad
All for the money!

I wish she’d go back
To the way she was before
Before my step dad
_Walked through our front door!

V.C. (female) age: 16

SOME USEFUL ADVICE
Well you don’t want to be in (DYA) be-
cause you have to ask to use the bathroom, ask to

- drink water. You are even limited on food you

only get to eat 3 times daily, breakfast, lunch, and
dinner. You even have to let the staff know what
we are going to do, like tell them we are going to
fix our bed, going to throw our trash away. The
only way to call the staff is to bang our padlocks
or to try and flag them down Well if you don’t
like to do the things that I told you then try not to.
get into trouble and don’t do drugs or alcohol and
listen to your parents. Because if you don’t you’ll
get into trouble and you might end up like me and
come into DYA. DYA is not a fun place to be in,
because like I said earlier you are limited in doing
a lot of things. How do I know because I am a cli-
ent here and I've been here for about 6 months
and I’'m not happy to be in a place like DYA, I'd
rather be out in the free world trying to help out
my family. Anyways I'm glad that I'm in DYA
because if I was not here then I would be doing
something that would have gotten me into more
trouble and will make me end up someplace that I
would not like for example the Department of Cor-
rections or maybe the mainland. Well it’s good
because DY A made me understand more than be-
fore and I would like to thank the DYA staff for
helping me to become a better person then I was
before. I would like to say that the DYA are my
second parents.
KO (male) age: " ;

EVERY TIME WE TALK
Every time we talk
You seem to put me down!
You accuse me of finding another
Then why am I still sticking around?
In person you’re so messed up
On paper you 're all about love
I always forget or make a mistake
But still try
I try to make “US” work
Even when you lie _
If you really think about it
You're really vague
Respect and love
Is what you need to gain?
Because all this disrespect
Always cost me a tear
But even if I cried a flood,
For you, I'll still be here!
V.C. (female) age: 16



FOR A FRIEND
Started out with pot take the blame when your friend got caught! Your first

g0t mie& >d, your need for a high

time in D.Y.A. stayed a couple days then
b\_ém to increase!

It was like marijuana didn’t suffice so you needed something new and turned
to 1(:6?

You said you aren’t addicted but little do you know! If you don’t turn away
your

About to lose your soul. If I can help in anyway let me know don’t be ashamed
or afraid!

[ told you through thick and thin good deeds or sin!

You'’re a very intelligent girl who can succeed in this
world!

Turn away from the negative and get back on track

Move on with life; keep yourself on your path!

I hope you’ll open your eyes and see that you can succeed
Because the impossible is possible with any

RUTHLESS “G”! !
I love you “Risk” this is for you!  V.C (female) age: 16 *
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What Christmas means

10 me.
Christmas is the time of year, when you
and your family get together give gifts
and so as received them. You all gather
around your Christmas tree, so beauti-
fully decorated Forget all your debts,

of the CllOlC
SO much to 1

WHAT CHRISTMAS MEANS TO ME.

When I was a little girl I used to think that
Christmas was just about presents. That’s what I
thought, because I saw it happening even if gifts were
rarely given to me. I just figured that’s what it was all
about, but I was of course a little girl. Christmas is
now more then just that it’s more then just gifts; it’s
the gift of giving. Spending time with people you
love, and who love you back. Sharing time in every-
thing we do in life on a special day that we call
Christmas. Its days like Christmas that I've recog-

nized that we don’t take for granted. It shouldn’t be

like tﬁat All days in life should be like that. On
Chnstmas«l ve always wanted to spend tlme with 1m-

how it could
s. Christmas

means to be
fortunate that
) Just take life
spending time
our side cause
family meant
not caring for

son and per-
I love them

for all the supi) 1t comfort, gs; they've really he,_ped me a lot especni y to get more comfortable

around them. Now I could talk to them about anything and they’re always here to listen no matter how I
treated them or all the times I've never listened. So no matter what’s on my mind I’'m happy knowing that
my family will support me through life situations. I thank God everyday in my heart that He hears our calls
and is the only one who is the One Righteous. I'm thankful that we find Rest and Peace only through Jesus.

: Anonvmous






